The Wallet of Kai-Lung"

is.  3d, Library.    It is a volume of Chinese
stories.

One does not need to have read many trans-
lations from the Chinese to understand that
there is a distinctive, a unique, Chinese way
of looking at things. The late Count Hayashi,
in his memoirs, observed that his own country-
men, whatever their material successes, could
not help feeling inferior in the presence of the
civilisation, the rounded philosophy and per-
feet manners, of the Chinese gentleman, A
man who reads Chinese poetry is in contact
with a mastery of the Art of Life. Religion
does not come in much except for rather
decorative gods and good spirits and demons ;
once admit religion in our sense and the
Chinese conception of life will not hold water.
But granted their rationalistic epicureanism
they certainly carry it out to perfection.
They keep so superbly their balance. Moved
by the passions, they stand outside themselves
and watch themselves with sympathetic
humour. They would have grief but not its
abandonment, joy but not its paroxysms;
they are conscious of the sweet in the bitter
and the bitter in the sweet. They bear pain,
and the spectacle of pain, with equanimity;
yet their calm does not degenerate into callous-
ness, and their comments on the spectacle of
life fall through the air like parti-coloured
petals, which flutter noiselessly in the wind and
show in constant alternation the grey side of
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